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Author's Notes: 
Just same up with it after listening to some pop(!)song called ‘| can't feel my face’ 
Thanks my dear Pigatron for being a beta for this miracle indeed. 


You're feeling like a miracle, but | know you're real. Here in that bed with me. You came here with me after 


the pub where we drank shots and had some laughs. 


I'm young, you're old. l'm free, you're married. We're like polar poles, but we attracted each other. For these 
rare moments of our life, at least. It's all against my moral principles, but who cares if you're here, tracing 


your hands up to my thighs, making me shiver and squirm? 


| met you accidentally in the pub after | had a day of sightseeing, and you were there, sitting on the bar stool 
asking the bartender for an extra beer (surprisingly, not wine). | hesitated for a minute. But the thought of 
losing this chance crossed my mind, and | didn't want this to happen. | came over to you, you smiled telling me 
that you remembered me since that gig that was in summer. | hardly believed you, but you proved it by the 
facts. | asked you about your significant one, you said she was at home for this part of time. | was quite 


surprised, | knew she's always with you no matter what, but you just laughed at my words. 
‘She does, but we all have to have a rest, right? 
Sure you had to. 


We were drinking, sharing memories, sharing laughs. | felt tipsy due to the beer and some shots. | was living 
not in the most pleasant area, and you offered to go to the hotel with me. 
I'd be lying if | told that | wasn't nervous. They say dreams come true. That's right, no? 


Closing the door.. we crossed that line when your lips crushed over mine. You're soft and sweet and slow. It 
was driving me crazy. Your hands were on my waist, trying to get access to my skin. Bless you, man, you 
made love during that kiss. | smiled against your lips and we broke the touch. Your traditional black t-shirt was 


on the floor and | traced my hand from chest to your abdomen, feeling your tight muscles under my touch. 


Your lips were on my neck, you nibbled and bit, and there'd be hickeys, | was sure. But who cares about those 
‘love bites’? Couldn't help but moan in your strong arms. We stumbled to the bed, shedding our clothes and fell 
on it. | felt fearless. Our eyes locked, and felt some affection in blue eyes of yours. | couldn't tell you that | 
love you, it would sound stupid and it'd break the magic of this moment. And how | dared to tell it to you, 


seeing you only in live videos and pics and that's all. 


You were giving me butterfly kisses all over my body, and | felt that warmth in my groin that made me wet. | 
felt your hardness against my leg, and | was.. proud that | made you feel this way. 


Your head was between my legs, and to tell the truth | couldn't wait when you'll trace your lips against my 
pussy. I'd knew itd be an amazing feeling. Flick, lick, kiss and | was moaning, my hand was tangling your hair, 
pulling you closer to me. But you were such a tease. Now your mouth was on my breasts, your tongue was 
stroking the circles around my nipple, while other hand was massaging the other one. You were definitely a 
breast man. | closed my eyes, enjoying the sensation of your wet tongue. | moaned when you bit it, and my 
fingernails gripped your shoulders, leaving the marks. You began to greedily suck my ripple hard, before moving 
to my other breast to give this new taut nipple the same attention 


| put my hand between our bodies and stroked your hard cock, and | heard your delicious groan from your 
throat. You thrusted into my hand while our lips were pressed together. | broke the kiss to tell that | needed 
you right damn now. You didn't hesitate and entered me. You held yourself on your elbows and | felt your 
strong arms under my hands. You began to move slowly, giving us a time to get used to the feeling of each 
other. You groaned and | already loved this sound of yours. You thrusted inside of me in a strong and steady 
rhythm. | rotated my hips to meet your moves and it was driving us crazy. With eyes shut | bit my lower lip, 
| felt your hot breath on my neck. | cupped your face with my hands and kissed your plump lips soundly. You 
started thrusting with increasing urgency. My moans turned into cries and the cries sounded like your name all 
the time. | felt | was close and orgasm surged through my body, my back arched and my hips bucked against 
yours. The tightness urged you on to ecstasy. | watched your face contort as pleasure gripped your features, 


loud guttural moans escaping your throat, and you were coming. 


You crushed on the top of me. Feeling your weight on me was an incredible post orgasmic feeling | had ever 
felt with someone. | knew you'd be great but not like this! Your breath was slow now and you rolled on the 
other side of the bed. You were telling me that it was fabulous, fantastic. | smiled at you, putting my hand on 
your cheek, then traced fingers to your lips and you kissed my fingertips. 


| felt happy. | knew it would end in the morning. But right now | didn't give a single fuck about everything, since 
you were laying near me, hand around my waist, legs entwined. | watched you drifting off to sleep. After all, 


you weren't in your 20s anymore, you had to have a rest after such a passionate sex. 


‘What will change after this affair? What will | feel after | find my bed empty? How | will look at you after? 


How | will feel about you? 
| pushed this thoughts to the back of my head and fell asleep. 


| woke up next morning and found empty wrinkled sheets. On the nightstand | noticed the note with your sharp 
handwriting. 


‘Thanks for a great night. But its our secret - you and me. Will miss you. See you at the barrier’. 

It made my heart melt with warmths. Of course, my dear, I'd keep it in a secret, which would be hard as hell. 
a fea a dae ae oa a a a 

‘If Eternity Should Fail! had begun. | was at the barrier with one of my great friends. And here you were. Your 
eyes were trying to find me and when you found you were smiling at me with your happy grin, which | 
returned to you. You noticed the banner again, and laughed at it. 

You're definitely a god. 

Throughout the gig you were laughing and smiling, we were playing this glance game all the time, which made 
my groin tight with knots. And | know you wouldn't relieve it. You threw me picks and wristbands to remember. 
| threw you my headband and you were astonished with this move. 


-/-/-/-/-/-/-/-/-/ 


The tall man came to me after the gig and gave me a little envelope. | took it and he walked away. Anticipating, 


| tore it. There was a note. 
‘You. Me. My room. 1089. Tonight right after the gig. I'll wait for you. Yours, Adrian: 


| bit my lip to hide my smile. | told my friends that | wouldn't go to the bar and apologized. 


‘Straight to the hotel! was my thought. 


